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Co nfortad. 

I'd jut heen desperate all that day; 1 

couldn’t stand one thing wore. 

The work was p' irg and piling vp, like an 

awful wouantain before. 

I gave my dishcloth a twist and weing—the 

wins of my bitteres’ mood -- 

And said, “*If the Lord is tender or cares, 

He'll show me a token for gocd.” 

And Milly turned. as sh» stood outside, in 

her pretty new, figured gown. 

I saw 'he tears in her big blue eyes. 
b'ess ber! They seemed to dro wu 

A little of ull I was suffering. She waited 

ard then said she, 

“Perk. ps lle sends us some tokens that we 

do mot lock to see.” 

Goa 

When she was gone I sat down ard cried, 

with my head on the oid red shawl; 

T almost thought t here wasn’t a God to plan 

for this world at all ! 

But after I'J cried my tears away I thought 

of what Milly had said— 

I thought of it all the afternoon and when 

I had gone to bed. 

Tn the morning I went to the door, and 

there was my cactus at last in bloom— 

A great, red, glorious blossom that had 

: burst ‘twixt the light and the gloom 

And when I looked deep into its heart I 

I felt a kind of an awe : 

That sheaf of stamens, that perfect cup ! 

But that wasn't all 1 saw, 

I gazed at the gnarly. prickly plant, so bare 

ar d crooked and dry, 

With that blossom just like a rose star drop, 

ped out of the morning sky, 

Then sank tomy knees beside the door,and 

there, on the cold, wet god, 

I knew there was One who cared for me, 

and He was the loving God. 

For, O, if He has the power to make such 

a flower, by love divine, 
Perhaps He will bring a pure, white soul 

from such a poor life as mine. 

It is dry and twisted and dreary, filled up 
with my household dust ; 

But, ah! I have seen His token, 

know I can wait and trust. 

and I 

Somehow the day became solemn, and long 

ere the sun was low 

I took the Bible and read the words I had 
treasured so long ago. 

The stars they whispered immortal things 
of a great Heart over me ; 

And I prayed, as I pray with every night, 

“Lord open my eyes to see !” 

—xillen Hamlin Butler, 

be 

A Mathematical Christian, 

“T believe in spontaneity,” said 
Fred Ackerman. 

“I believe in rains,” retorted 
Henry Sayers; “which is another 
way of saying the same thing. But 
I believe in wells and cisterns just 
as much as though I did not believe 
in rain. 

“ What do you mean?’ demand- 
ed Fred. 

“Why,” answered Henry, “if you 
will let me use another figure of 
speech, spontaneity without some 
check is a good deal like a horse 
without harness or saddle. You 
may have the pleasure of watching 
him caper over the lawn and kick 
up his heels in the pasture, but, un- 
less you want to take the risk of 
riding him bareback and bitless, 
you can get no practical benefit 

from owning him.” 
“But you can't set times and 

places for your inspirations,” insist 
ed Fred. 

“No,” assented Henry, “but 1 

can encourage my inspirations by 
being ready to utilize them when 
they appear; or can discourage them 

by leaving them to be frittered away 
and lost.’ 

“ Well, I never did believe in be 

ing a Christian by mathematical 

rules and tape measure ; but 

willing to be 

better way 
‘ 

“(300 

[ am 

convinced that 1t 1s a 

than mine.” 

"laughed the other. “Let 

How much did 

) at the dedication of 

the church the other day? if I may 

us begin at once 

you subscribe 

be so impertinent as to ask.’ 

“ No im. ertinence whatever, It 
is a mat er of public information 
I made my subscription openly. I 

told them to put me down for $10.” 

“Then you will pardon me for 
reminding you that your income 
and mine are the same, and there 

is very little llfference in our nec- 
essary expeuauitures. Now, don't 

think me egotistical—for I have a 
purpose beyond that—when 1 tell 

you that I subscribed $25.” 

“1 heard that announced, and 

trembled for you [ knew you 

could not afford it, and was afraid 
you had yielded to the enthusaism 

of giving which seemed to effect the 
audience. 

“ But I can afford to give it, you 

see ; and it was because I give by 

mathematical rule, and not by im- 

pulse, that I can aftord it. Had I 

been guided solely by the impulse 
of the moment I presume I should 

not have given more than ten dol- 

lars.” 
Fred opened his eyes wide and 

bent his ear to hear the explanation. 
“ You see,” went on Henry, “1 

divide my income systematically 
into several funds. Out of every 

dollar I take the tenth as the Lord's 

money and set it aside sacredly. 

This I divide among the various 

church expenses and benevolences, 
so that I know each year what T | 

Martin Luther's school master took am able to give to all of them. Ip 

| God do not seem so real 

addition to this 
portion from which 1 

when unexpected calls come, 

some occasion requires more gener- 

ous giving than 1 should be able to 

practice without a reserve fund. 

The dedication I considered one of 

those occasions, and having twenty- 

five dollars in reserve T subscribed 

Ih 
Fred was silent for a time, aud 

then broke out with: ‘And do 

you carry this same mathematical 
exactness into every-thing else per- 

taining to your religion?’ 
“ As far as I can, yes ;’ was the 

answer. ‘For instance, what is 

your method of Bible study !” 
“ Method ¥ Why, I don’t know 

that I have any. When I feel like 

it I just pitch in and read a whole 

lot and think over it. Of cou se I 

study the Sunday-school lesson and 

the prayer-meeting topic when I 

have time, but—" 
“Yes, Isee. You have a real 

relish at times for Bible study, and 

just at those times, probably, your 

appetite exceeds your leisure. Now 

why would it not be a good thing 
to store that zest and relish up in a 

reservoir, as it were, so as to draw 

upon it for such time as you ueed 

to, when you have leisure but lack 

the inclination to take down your 
Bible and study it ¥” 
“Store it up in a reservoir? 1 

don’t understand you,” exclaimed 
Fred. 

“ Why, I mean by mapping out 
a course of Bible study or studies 
linked together, so that one natur- 
ally leads to the other and excites 
desire for it. Then, having gone 
over the outline of your plans, and 
enjoyed one of the studies, you are 
stimulated to take up the work 
again at stated periods, even though 
you do not feel like it at the mom- 
ent ; just as the table of contents of 
a book excites you by its suggestive 
chapter heading to go on farther 
and farther in it.” 

“TI believe it would be a good 
idea,’ Fred acquiesced. 

“It was John Wesley's plan,” 
said Henry. 

“ That's so,” said Fred. “ Now 
is there any other way in which you 
bring your mathematical exactness 
into your Christian life ?” 

“ Well,” hesitated Henry, “there 
is another way. I do not know 
whether I can explain it to you. 
You see, there are times when I am 
discouraged and weak, perhaps 
through some physical cause, or 
sympathetically, owing to distrac- 
tion and cares of a worldly nature. 
Then, of course, the promises of 

and sure 
to me as they do at times when my 
spiritual nature is keyed up to a 
higherfpitch. But I find thatI do not 
need to give way to despondency if 
I am only able to recall hew often 
in the past these pr cious promises 
have been fulfilled to me. And so, 

taking this for my motto, ‘Hitherto 
the Lord have helped me,” I follow 
the plan of keeping a 

can draw 

or | 

chart on 

which I mark every day a record ef 

the victories he gives me through 
grace, referring, if possible, to some 
particular passage of Scripture the 

flfilment of which I have been able 

to realize by trusting. You will be 
surprised — or at least I was— to 

learn how many of these there were 

to record, And record 

before my eyes, it matters not how 

weak and despoudent I may feel, 1 
find and braced 

up to persevere, ev 

ah : 
witih the 

[ am strengthened 

unougilt my 

faith is small.” 

oe Well,” | exclaimed 

Fred, casting his eyes over the chart 

. Sed 
dec! Are 

which Henry had produced, and 

musing aloud over the scheme 
“This is a new one to me, A ma 
thema'ical Christian Everything 
down, even to fractions. I am not 
sure, after all, but, as yeu say, it is 
a better way than my hop skip-and 

jump method of going with ail my 
wight when 1 feel like it, aad sit- 
ting on the doorstep and crying 
when I happen to stub my toes 

Yes, sir; I'm going to try to hus- 

band my spontaneous impulses and 
become a mathematical. Pres. 

Witness 
Epa —-— —— 

Sermons From the Backwoods 

WHO HATH DESPISED THE DAY OF 

SMALL THINGS —Z%¥ch. 4: 10. 

Brethren, it is important to con- 
sider (1) what is prominently in the 
text ; (2) what is emphatically not 
in it. Many men sneer at begin- 
nings who would be amazed at con- 
summations. One man tosses aside 
the acorn which another plants, yet 
both admire the spreading oak. 
Beginning next to naught ; consum 
mation, the superb tree ! No acorn, 
no oak ! Therefore, despise not the 
acorn, No babe, no full-grown" man 
in the might of his maturity ; there- 
fore, despise not the babe. The A. 
B. C. is gateway to the cyclopzdias 
of the world. A college may be 
started in a cabin, The tea kettle 
may be grandfather of the steam 
engine. A cottage prayer-meeting 
may mother a church. A manger 
may cradle a Messiah, 

There is no work for Christ so 
small or so insignificant that it 
should be greeted with a sneer. 

the distinguished men of the next 

generation. So much for what is 

in the text. One thing among 
other, the text does not say. It 

does not bid us be content with the 
day of small things. The acorn is 
not the oak, nor the babe in swad- 
dling bands the man of mature 
years. There is vork to be done 
between seed sowiag and harvest 
time. Digging out the cellar is 
only the beginning of operations 
which are to give us the complete 

mansion. Too many of us are con- 
tent with petty efforts for Christ. 
Conscience wil! not let us do noth- 
ing, but our conscience becomes 
content with a very small poultice. 
The forces of industry and ingenu- 
ity need to be introduced into our 

church work if we would accomplish 
something worthy of the cause of 
the King of kings. We could not 
run our worldly business, nor even 
the domestic arrangements of a 
story and a half house with the little 
fraction of industry and the lack of 
ingenuity which characterize our 
Christian service. Beloved, I would 
see a little gamption as well as a 
little gir introduced into the busi- 
ness we do for the Lord. O, fora 
holy discontent at snail’s pace when 
the lightning express is at our com- 
mand. Put away the scythe of 
antiquity when the mowing machine 
ison hand. Invent, invent, invent. 
There is no new plan of salvation, 
but there may be new ways of in- 
teresting dying men in that plan. 
Have an eye to possible consumma- 
tions, and work for them. Drean 

of the capstone when laying the 

corner-stone. Let your strokes tell 
on days to come. Anticipate and 
act. Dream and do. Expect and 

enthuse. Look ahead and labor. 
Will and work as well as 
and wait for God. Be not content 
with achievement that can be span- 
ned with a yard stick or weighed 
in the apothecary's scale, 

Anticipate, attempt, achieve 
If you in God’s great might believe ; 
Who labors on in His great strength 
Abundant harvest reaps at length. 

The day of small things ne'er despise, 
Nor be content until thine eyes 
See through thy faith great conquests 

won, 
And noble tasks all bravely done. 

Who works for God is promised dower 
Of God’s unconquerable power, 
Faith levels mountains to the dust, 
And blessed triumph waits on trust. 

Observer. 

ne etl 0 @ —t GP wm 

He Began at Home. 

A great many boys no sooner 
leave school than they begin to 
hunger for the great world outside. 
Homes becomes distasteful, ordinary 

tasks tedious, and the freshest, most 

active period of the young fellow’s 
life is wasted in reaching forward 
to a greater future or in vain re- 

Not so the man who suc: 
ceeds, wherever his post may be. 
A young man who had been born 

and brought up ina New England 
country town began to prepare for 
college, and decided that after his 
college course he would go to the 
Pacitic States and begin life in the 
spirit of a pioneer. 

During his two years of prepar- 
ations for college he was the most 
active member of his own church- 
which Was declining in numbers, 
owing to the removal of many fami- 
lies to the city—and of the Village 

[improvement Society, which had 

greus, 

hecome a social feature of the town 

repaired, and its lawn and church 

yard beautfied. He marked historic 
places on the old roads, and set up 

new guide-posts. He secured a 
drinking fountain for the public 

entertainments in the 
poorhouse, and set out an orchard 
on an old farm home. 
An old farmer, with crumbling 

buildings and sinking walls, met 
the young man one day under th 
cool village elms, and said to him. 
“They tell me that you are going to 
college.” 

“I hope to go.” 

“And then out West !” 
“Yes ; that is my purpose.” 
“ Then, if you are going away to 

leave us all, what makes you take 
so much interest in these aflairs of 
the old town? What you are doin’ 
will never do you any good, and 
we'll all be gone if you should ever 
come back.” 

squat e, gave 

of some service in the community 
in which we live,” said the young 

man. ‘“ All places are endeared to 
us where we have tried to do good. 
They make pleasant memories. I 
am sure, if I have done anything 
for the benefit of the old town I 
shall not regret it.” 

This young man graduated well 
and went to the Pacific slope. He 
succeeded in life. With his good 
sense and eager, unselfish spirit, it 
could hardly be otherwise. He be- 
came mayor of a young city, was 

seut to Congress, and did much for 
the development of his own State. 
It was success organizing in his 

old lm-shaded New England town. 

I reserve a certain his hat off to the boys of his charge, | Seeing what ought to be done, and | 
. » 5 » » 3 : Rng : 1 yey Or « : a 

for his faith foresaw among them then cong 1, 1s the way that suc- | 

| cess begins.—The Wellspring. 
— m——— a > 

From Two Views. 

« 

watch | 

Through his efforts the church was | 

“1 think we ought to try to be! 

What a tedious prayer meeting | 
said John Brent to his wife on! 
recent Thursday evening. I'm glad 
to get back to my own little cheer: 
ful fireside. The minister's remarks 
were long as the moral law, Deacon 
Paul went over about the same 
ground, with a few prosy variations. 
Mr. Langdon stammered and blun- 
dered till it was a relief when he] 

| sat down. Mrs. Childs said the 
same thing she has said for the last 
twenty five years ; at least I suppose 
she did, IT couldn’t hear it all; 
Mrs. Bron uttered a few prim, 
stiff words, just as though she must. 
The young church members kept up 
a continual silence. The songs were 
the same old draggy ones, sung 
hilter-skilter, anywhere, without 
any soul or music to them. The 
pauses were the most frequent part 
of the meeting, and I believe on my 
soul they were the most impressive. 
If we are to have a prayer meeting, 
why not have one? I don’t like so 
much talk. 
Now, John, said Mrs. Brent, how 

difterently we look at things. I 
thought it was one of the best 
prayer meetings I ever attended. 
The minister’s talk was just what I 
needed. I had been worried all the 
week, and what he told us about 

| trusting God in little things fitted 
my case. I was sorry when he 
ciosed his Bible and said, The meet- 
ing is open for others. Deacon 
Paul’s remarks on the same :ubject 
interested me exceedingly, for I 
know he had many trials and could 

' speak from experience. As to 
| brother Langdon, he seemed so much 
(in earnest that I did not notice 
| whether he blundered or not. I 
{ was thinking of my own short- 
I comings aud needs. The songs were 
old, to be sure, but for that very 

réason they touched my heart. 1 

never enjoyed singing ie leadeth 
me, as I did to-night. Perhaps I 

| helped to make it draggy, but the 
| music was in my soul, for all that. 
As to the young p-ople, I never saw 
then so attentive and quiet. Many 
of them r peated verses which 
seemed to me to be very fitting. 
One of them told me after church 
that he had decided this night to 
he a christian. O, it has been a 
good mecting to me.—Selected. 
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Qaeen Victoria's Personality. 

The heart of gold, the will of iron, 
the royal temper of steel, the pride, 
the patrietism, and the deep piety 
of Vietoria have been enshrined in 

v small but vigorous frame, the mig- 
t nonne aspect of which especially 
strikes those who behold her for the 
first time in these her “chair-days.’ 
[t was reported how, when Prince 
Albert was dying, he roused himself 
fron a period of wandering to turn 
with ineffable love to his spouse and 
sovereign, saying to her with a kiss, 
“Good little wife!” And when the 
| prince consort was actually passing 
| away, after those twenty-one years 
of wedded happiness, it was told 
how the queen bent over him and 

| whispered, “1t is your little wife,” 
at which last words the angel of 
death ctayed his hand whi'e once 
again the dear eyes opened and the 
dying lips smiled. But, though this 
be so, who has ever been 

honored by near approach to Her 
Majesty or has ever tarriad in her 

presence will fail to testify to the 

| exireme majesty of her bearing, 
mingled always with the most per- 

no one 

fect grace and gentleness. ller 

voice has, moreover, always been 
pleasant and musical to hear, and 
15 80 now. The hand which holds 

the scepter of the seas is the softest 

that can be touched ; the eyes which 
have grown dim with labors of state 
for Eugland, and with too frequent 

the kindest that can be 
Edwin Arnold, in the 

tears, are 

Seen, — Sir. 

Forum. 

en a le 

Correctly Named. 

A brand of whisky is being ad- 
vertised through the country under 
the title, *“ Horn of Pleuty. AS 

first sizht the name wonld seem to 

{be a misnomer ; but after all it is 

not. Out of the diabolical prepar- 

ations there will come— 

“P enty of poverty, plenty of pain, 
Plenty of sorrow, p enty of shame, 
Plenty of broken hearts, hopes c vomed 

an + sealed, 
Plenty of graves in the potter's field.” 

Kpworth Herald. 
ee cently Pt Pee 

Hall's Vegetable Sicilian Hair Re- 
newer has restored gray hair (to its 
original color and prevented baldness 
in thousands of cases. It will do so to 
you 
ww 

In Lis Vegetatle * Pills, Dr. 
Parmelee has given to the world the 
fruits of long scientific research in the 
whole realm of medical science, com- 
bined with new and valuab'e dis- 
coveries never before known to man. 
For D.licate and Debllitated Constitu- 

tions Parmelee’s Pills act like a charm. 

Taken in small doses, the effect 1s both 

soul that prompted him to secure | , tonic and a stimulant, mildly excit- 
the fountain for the square in the ing t' e secretions of the body, giving 

tone and vigor. 

Heed The Record. 

A record kept at Ya'e for eight 
| years shows that non-smokers are 
| twenty per cent. taller, twenty-five 
| per cent. heavier, and have sixty 
per. cent. more lung capacity, than 
smokers. An Amherst graduating 
class recently showed a still greater 
difference, the non smokers having 
gained twenty-five per cent. in 
weight, and thirty seven per cent 
in height, over the smokers, and 
also exceeding them in lung capa- 
city.— New York Tribune. 

BERNESE 
Be honest. Dishonesty seldom ° 

makes one rich, and when it does 
riches are a curse. There is no such 
thing as dishonest success. 

Don’t try to begin at the top. 
Begin at the bottom and you will 
have a chance to rise and will be | 
surer of reaching the top some time. 

oo 

7 Unlocks ~)%00) 
all the cloggsd? 

Zvenues of the Bowels, 
Kidneys and Liver, 
carrying off gradually, 
without weakening th 

ties and foul humors o 
the secretions ; at 
same time Cor 

22 ing Acidity of 
Stomach, curing 3i 
ousness, Dyspep 

Erysipe 
Fluttering of the 
Heart, Nervousn 
and General Debility 
all these and many oth 
siniilar complaints yi 

@to the happy influence 
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THEE EVENT OF THE SEASON. 

MIID-WINTER 

BARGAIN & REMNANT SALE 
THURSDAY, JAN. 2IST. 

In order to give our friends from the country an opportunity 

o participate in the GREAT BENEFIT, we will not open the 

10. O00 LiOC B. 
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Head Office 
Toronto 

H. Sutherland, | 
Manager | 

nw (0 ToMpErence & General 
FE ASSURANCE CO. 

A most economically managed and progressive 
| Home Company, and offers the most desirable policies 

for Psotection and Investment. 

E-R. MACHUM 
ST. JOHN, N. B. 

Manager for Maritime Provinces, 

| 
| 
| 

FURS. FURS. FURS. 

Men's Caps of Mink,Otter, 

Persian Lamb, Beaver, 

and Baltic Seal, in wedge 
and senator shapes. 
Ladies’ Caps of Mink, 
Mongolian, and Persian 
Lamb, Child’s in same, 
Ask to see the Active 
Service Caps. : 

‘0: 

Ruzis, Collars, 

In Mink, and Maria aze Fo readies Men and Childrex, 
the fashionable turs iu Pigie {Qllirs, ans Bie 
this style. The latest Cadlavs,in Astrachan, Baltie 
is the Rams-horn. Seal, Coney, Grey Lamb, 

Otter, etc. 

Caps. Muffs. 
Are worn a little larger 

than usual. We have 
a splendid selection in 
Greenland Seal, Bear, 
Black Martin, Astrachan 
S: 8. Seal, Mink, Baltic 
Seal, Persian Lamb, Grey 
Lamb, Nutria, Coon, 

PORTRAITS 

PH Life ize 

HARVEY. 

Studio — 164 Queen Stree! 
Fredericton, 

TENNANT, DAVIES & CLARKE 

OOD OPENING for an intelligent 
pushing] man te sell our high 

grade fruit trees and other Nursery 
Stock. We grow a full line, including 
all the leading varieties and many 
Spacing, Special attention given to 
the propagation of the hardier varietie 
suable for planting in Northern local- 
ities, Established in 1860. Bes 
tacilities, long experience, ample capit 
fal with push and energy has placed 
our firm at the very front. We have 
t few vacancies in the Maritime 
Provinces, Write at once for our 
aerm, 

THOMAS W. BOWMAN, 
Tae RoCHESTER STAR NURSERIES 

Toronto, Oa 

I can employ five men 
WANTE and three ladies to work 
at and around home. A good thing with a 
good salary for pushers, 

T. H. LINSCOTT, 
49 Richmond St, W., Toro nto 
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A year ago I} 

With hair of go 
A year ago 1} 

And listened t. 
Now he haz go 

say ? 

1 only know ho 

A 
Is there no co 

No balm to eas: 
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And is my bal 

My baby, who 
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He waits full | 
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